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CHArxEn xii.
FLOHtSTAS'S KI-WIC*.

LOBESTAS lunched with Mr. and
Mr». Arden on the day after their
meeting at the opera. It was the
J»dy who gavo him the invitation.
He had always been a favorite of

h< is since the time when he sold the meadow,
an-1 earlier, when he had jnst left Eton for the
superior independence of the university; and
tu this busy Paris. crowded with strange face»,
.he had been pleased to meet with a familiar
face, a face associated with the cloudless years
of her flrt-t marriage. Everything was dear to
her that brought back the memory of that
time.
Was she bappv with her second husband?

No. she was Uut; unless gratitude and a placid
submission to the decree of fate mean happi¬
ness.
She had drifted into this second marriage

np<>n the strong tide of Ambrose Arden's pas¬
sionate lore.a love which had gathered force
wi;h each long year of waiting, and which had
become a po'ver that no ordinary woman conld
resist. Such a passion, so exceptional in its
patient endurance, its intense concentration,
will compel love, or at least the surrender of
liberty, and the submission to woman s destiny,
which is. for the most p;.rt, to belong to some
one stronger than herself.
She had submitted to this mastery, and she

was grateful for that devoted affection which
knew no wavering, which had lost none of its
romantic intensity with the waning of the
honeymoon. No woman could be heedless of
such a love ;is this from such a man as Ambrose
Arden. and his wife w is deeply touched by his
idolatry und gavo him Lack all that a woman
can give whose heart is cold as marble. Ten¬
derness. deference, companionship she coald
give, and she ;;ave them, b*.:t the love sho had
lavished on liobert Hatreli was a tire that had
burnt out. It was not in Ambrose Arden s

power to rtkiudle the llame.
Never sine" the tirst year of her widowhood

bad her thoughts recurred so incessantly to the
past as they had done since her second mar¬

riage. In h-r life witn her daughter, they two
¦s sole companions, something of her girlish
gayety had returned to her. She had become
almost a girl uguin in adapting herself to a girl
oouip-.nioii. lu her anxiety to keep the burden
Of surroj* off those youtiitul should -rs she had
shaken off the Fliadowof her own sad mem¬
ories. and had given h erself up to girlhood's
¦mall pleasures und frivolous interests. But
sine'e her marriage -since her chief companion
had been Ambrose Arden and not Daisy.a deep
cloud of melancholy had coine down upon her
mind. Tho ima^e of her first husband had
become a ghost tliat walked beside her path
and sto >d beside her bed. and the memory of
her happiest years hail become a haunting
memory that came between her and every
charm and every interest that her present life
could off r.

Thus it was that she had been eager to see
more of Eiorestan, and had asked him to
luncheon at their hotel.
This time they were at the Bristol, and it was

in a si. loon on the second floor, looking out
upon ttie i'iace Vendonie, that they received
Gilbert E lorestin.

I)aisy beamed upon him in a white straw bat
trimtue <i with spring flowers and a neat little
grsy checked g >«u. made by oue of those i pi-
eeue tailors who give tiicir minds to the em¬
bellishment of tne femaio figure. She had a
bunch of lilies of the valley pinned upon her
breast, a bunch which Cyril had just bought
for her la the Hue Castlglione. They had
been running about i'aris all the morning,
Cyril prou.;.:.^ that the great city was a vulgar,
glarm,,-. auaty hole, yet very delighted to attend
bis sweetheart in her explorations and to show
her everything that was worth looking at.

"1 hope 1 have satiated her with churches."
be said; "we have driven all over I'aris, and
have gone up and down so many steps that I
feel as if I had been working on the treadmill.
We wound np with a scamper in Fere la
Chaise. **

"It was a scamper," exclaimed Daisy. "He
would hardly let me look at any of the mouu-
mcnttt. They are all mixed np in my mind, a
chaos of bronze and marble, classic temples
and Egyptian obelisks.Balzac, Bachel, the
Hnssiau princess who was burned to death at a

ball, Deidee, Thiers, Abelard and Heloise. I
could spend a long day roaming about in that
place of n-iiae* and memories, and Cyril took
me through the alleys almost at a run."
"Why should a girl want to prowl about a

eemet-ry, unless *h< is a ghoul, and is mapping
But tbe'place iu order to go back there in the
night and digV" Cyril protected with a dis¬
gusted air. "1 would rather have to stand and
wait while you looked at all the shops in the
Hue de la Puix."
The luncheon was a very lively meal, for

both Cyril and Florestan were full of talk and
vivacity, and Daisy talked as much as they let
ber, leaving Ambrose Arden and his wife free
to look on and listen. They had spent their
morning together among the second-handbook shops on Uie yuai Voltaire, where the
Scholar had found two or three treasures in
Sixteenth ceutury literature, and where the
Scholar's wife had hunted for herself amongvolumes of a lighter and more modern charac¬
ter. and had selected some small additions to
the carefully chosen library at ltiver Lawn, a
collection which had been growing ever since
Kobert Hatreli's death had made her in some
way dependeut upon books for companionship.After lunch Florestan suggested a pilgrimageto St l>euis and offered to act as cicerone, an
offer which Daisy accepted eagerly, so a roomy
carriage was ordered and Mrs. Arden, her
daughter and the two young men set out for
the resting place of royalties, leaving Ambrosefree to go back to the book shops."It isn't a bad day for a drive," said Cyril, as
the laudau bowled along the broad level road
outside the city, "but 1 am sorry that we are

Cdenng to Mus llutrell's ghoulish tastes by
kting after more graves."

There was more discussion that evening as
to how long the river lawn party should re¬
main in I'aris, They had arrived from Italytwo days before, and while they were in VeniceMrs. Ar leu had seemed anxious to retorn toEngland and had confessed hersolf homesick.In Taria she seumed disposed for delay..*I oau't quite understand you, Clara," saidber husband; "all your yearning for home
..ems to have left you."

"I aoi as anxious as ever to go home, batthere is somutniug I want to do m Faris.
"What is that's"
"Oh. it u a very small matter. I wouldrather not talk about it"
Ambrose looked at her wonderingly. This

Was the fir.t time since their marriage that
.he had refused to tell him anything. He did
.ot press the point however. The matter in
question might be some feminine frivolity,luius business with dressmakers or milliners
which it was no p*rt of a husband's business toknow.
Later on in the evening his wife asked a ques¬tion apropos to nothing."1>o«js kr. Florestan know Paris particularlywwirr
Cyril answered her.
"He tells nie- that be knows Paris by heartand all her w> r*s and ways. He has lived here

S Rood deal od aud ou: and now he has estab¬lished his j>*tU a Urnc lu the Lheinps Elvsees,Bud meaus to *inl«r here and summer at Foun-tainhead. Yoa will have him !or a neighbor,Daisy. I hope you are not going to make me|*alous by laaitig too much notice of him."Ue spoke with the easy gayety of a man whoknows nimse.f l*.loved. ana who is so secure inthe possession of bis sweetheart's affectionthat he can afford to make a Jest of the possi¬bilities which might a.arm other men. DaisyIrst blushed and then laughed at the sugges¬tion.
"Poor Mr. Florestan!" she sighed, "nolather or mother, sister or brother'. Nobody tobe happy or unhappy about! What an emptylife his must be."
"Oh, the fellow is lucky enough. He has a

pretty old place and a good income. He is
rowng aud clever.and-wsU.yes.I supposeke is handsome."
Daisy offered no opinion.
"Decidedly handsome," said Ambrose Arden,looking ud from the chsas board at which he

Hd his wife were seated.

nightly rubber cam* to an end with her first
hmband'* tragical death; bat she played cheei
nearly every evening with her second husband,who was a 'fine player, and intensely enjoyedthe game. Hi* wife played just w>-ll enough to
make the game interesting, and then there waa
(or him an unfailing delight in having her for
hi* antagonist; the delight of watching her
thoughtful face, with the varying expression
as she deliberated upon her play; the delightof touching her hand now and then aa it moved
among the piece*; the delight of hearing her
low sweet voice. Thia life could give him no
greater Joy than her companionship. It had
been the end and aim of hi* existence for longan«' patient yearn.

.Mr*. Artkn tent Florestan a telegram next
morning asking him to call upon her as early
as he could before luncheon, tier husband waa
going to spend hii morning at the sale ot a fam¬
ous library and she would be lree to carry out
an idea which she had entertained since her
meeting with Florestan at the opera.Mr. Arden had not been gone more than a
quarter of an hour before Florestan was an¬
nounced. Cyril and Daisy were sight-seeingand Mr*. Arden was aiice :n the talon.

SEARCHING KOK A CJ.C8.
She was sitting near ono of the window*, with

her traveling desk on a table before her.
She thanked Florestan for his prompt atten¬

tion to her request and motioned him to a seat
on the other side of the writing table.
"I am going to ask you to do me a great

favor. Mr. Florestan." she said very seriously,
"although our friendsbip has been so inter¬
rupted anJ so casual that I have hardly any
claim upon you."

All that was ardent and frank and generous
in the man who affected cynicism was awkened
by this deprecating appeal, and perhaps still
more by the pathetic expression of the soft
hazel eye* and tae faint tremulousnes* of the
lower lip.
"You have the strongest claim," he answered

eagerly. "There is nothing I would not do to
show myself worthy to be considered yourfriend. If we nave not seen very much of each
other we have at lea»t beeu acquainted for a
long time. I remember your daughter^ whenshe was almost a baby. I remember "

He checked himself, as he was approaching a
theme that might pain her.
"You remember my husband," she said, in¬

terpreting his embarrassment. "It is of him I
want to talk to you. I think you are good and
true. Mr. Florestan, and I am going to trust
you with the secrets of the dead. I am going
to show you some old letters.letters written to
my dear dead husband.which I would not
show to anybody in this world if I did not hope
that some good, some satisfaction to me and to
ray daughter, might come out of the light these
Utters can giv#."
"My dear Mrs. Arden, yon do not surely hopethat after all these years the murderer Will be

found through any clue that the past can af¬
ford?"

"I don't know what I hope, but I want to find
a woman who loved my husband very tenderlyand truly before ever I saw his face. She was
a friendless girl iu this city, a girl who had to
work for her liviug. but her letters are the out¬
come of a refined nature, and I feel a strangeand melancholy interest in her. My heart
yearns toward the woman who loved my hus¬
band in his youth and who might have been
his wife but for difference of caste."

"l>id your husband tell you about this youth¬ful love affair?"
"He alluded to it laughingly once or twice

during our happy married life;but I knew noth¬
ing more than that he had once been in love
with a Frcuch grisette, until the week before
my second marriage. I had a curious iaucybefore that great change in my life to go back
upon the past." There was a grave regreti'ul-
uess in her tone at this point which was a reve¬
lation to Florestan. "And I occupied myself
for a whole night, when every one else in the
bouse had gone to bed, in looking over myhusband's papers. I had beeu through them
more than once before, and had classified and
arranged them as well as I could; but I suppose
I was not very business-like in my way of doing
this, for among some commonplace letters from
old college friends 1 tound a little packet of
letters in a woman's hand, which I had over¬
looked before."
She opened her desk as she spoke and took a

small packet of letters tied with a piece of red
tape, 'l'hsre had been no sentimental indul¬
gence in the way of satin ribbon for the millin¬
er's poor little letters. The tape was faded and
old, and it was the same piece which Kobert
Hatrell's own hand had tied around them.
"Please read one or two of those letters and

tell me if they speak to your heart as theyspoke to mine," she said, as she put the packetinto Flore*tan's hand.
He untied the tape, counted tha letters,

seven iu all, and then began to read the letter
of earliest date.
"Hue Chauve Sour is. Faubourg St. Antoine,

ath May."It was like a day spent in heaven while we
were together yesterday. I felt as if it was
years and years since I had seen green fields
and a river. Oh, the beautiful river, and the
island where we dined. I did not think there
was anything so lovely within an hour's jour¬
ney from Paris. Ah. how yood it was of you
to give a poor, hard-workiag girl so much
pleasure! 1 have been in Paris more than a
year, and no one ever shewed me a glimpse of
green fields until yesterday. My brother was
too busy with his inventions, and there was no
one else. I wonder at your gooduess, that youshould take so much trouble for a poor girl,and that you should not be ashamed to be seen
with any one so shabby and insignificant."Three* other letters lollowed, telling the same
story of a Sunday in the environs of Paris, of
the woods and the river and the rapture of be¬
ing with him. Gradually the pen had grownbolder and it was of love the girl wrote to her
lover.a humble, confiding, romantic, girlishlove, which took no thought for the morrow,asked no questions, suffered from no agonies of
doubt. Slie w rote as if her happiness were to
know no change.as if those Sunday excursions
to pleasant places were to go on forever. She
tola hira how she had gone to mass before she
met him at the railway station or the steam¬
boat pier, and how she had prayed for him at
the altar.
The later letters had a more serious tone and

breathed the fear that her dream must come to
an end.

"It has been like a dream to know you and
be loved by you," she wrote; "but is the dream
to end in darkness and the long dull life that
would be left for me if you were to go away
and forget me? I suppose it must be so. I
have been too happy to remember that such
happiness could not last. You will go back to
your own country and fail in love with a youngEnglish lady and forget that you ever spenthappy days on the Seine laughing and talkingwith your poor Toinette. You will forget the
arbor on the island where we dined in the
twilight, while music and singing went past us
in the boats, while we sat hidden behind vine
leave* and heard everything without being
seen. Oh, how sweet it was! I shall never see
any more stars like those that shone down
upon us as we came from Marly one night sit¬
ting side by side on a bench on the roof of
the train. 1 shall never see the river in Paris
without thinking that it is the same river on
which our boat lias drifted, oh, so lazily, while
we have talked and forgotten everything ex-
cept our own face* and our own voices. All
that was beautiful iu the river and the laud-
¦cape seemed not outside us, but a part of our¬
selves and of our love."
There was more in the same tarain; but later

the key changed to saddest miuor.
"I know you cannot marry me; indeed. I

never thought or hoped to be your wife. I onlywanted our love to go on as long a* it could. I
wanted it to go ou forever, askiftg no more
than to *ee you now and then, once a week,
once in a month even.ah, even once iu a year!I could live all through a long dull year iu the
hope of seeing you for one biessed hour on
New Year day. 1* that too much to ask? You
cannot guess how little would content me.
am thing except to loee you forever. The day
that \ou tsay to me, 'Good-bye, Toinette, we
shall never meet again.' will be the day of ray
death. You aro the; better part of my life. I
cannot live without.you. 1 think of you in
every hour of the day. I tl.'.nk of you with
every stitch mv needle makes in the Loug hours
iu whit h I sit" at work. The *prig of willow
you picked when we were in the boai last Sun¬
day is like a living thing to mi.as precious a*
if it had a soul and could sympathize with me
in my love and my *orrow."

Flore*tan read on till the bat word in the last
letter.
"Do those tad little letter* touch yon a* theytouched me?" asked Clara.
"Yes; they are pretty little letter*. They are

fall of a tender, aentiineutal love which might
mean much or little. There is no knowing howmuch reality there is in all this sentiment.
wbm*b are »*hmm* from their tradls. The/

an annulate everything.lore or bate or pride
?' nothing comes amiss to them. But
.er* ia a pretty little air of aetf-abnegation in
theee letter* which takee my fancy, Juet a* it
.ook youra."
"I believe that the aentlment in them ia real."

aaidClsra, "and I want to know what became
of thia poor girl after the laat letter waa writ-

j
to know whether ahe ia living or

dead. Remember, it waa her name that waa
used to lure my hnaband to hia death. There
must hare been aome link between the mur¬
derer and that girl"

1 wmembet There waa a woman'*
name mentioned."

es, Colonel MacDonald heard the name. It
whs Antoinette. He hail heard mv husband
apeak of a grisette with whom he "had once
been in love.

murder^"11 4 fir' w*a concerned in the

roredh!ynirt*h0Wr°U lelte.? N°' **
, 3 here are women whoae alighted love tnrna

to remoraeleaa hate," aaid Flore«tau.
"Not,imch a woman ag the writer of thoee let¬

ters. Mie is so humble, go unselfish; ahe
accepts her fate in advance. No, I am sure ahe
was a good woman. I want to iind her if lean,
° *1'' i' r, .

8^e ** poor and friendless, f
want to And her for her own sake- but atill
more for mine. She may be able to give the
clue to the murderer. Her name waa used as

?nVcry few People can have known
that Robert ever cared for that girl. The man
who made that vile use of her name muat have
known of that old love affair. He may have
been the brother of whom she writes."
"My dear Mrs. Arden. would it not be wiaer

.in your circumstances, with new ties.a hus¬
band who worships you. a daughter who adorea
you.would it not be wiser to draw a curtain
over that oue dreadful scene in your life.that
one terrible shock which you Buffered nearly
eight years ago?"

. I cannot! 1 cannot forget the man I loved
with all my heart and strength," exclaimed
< laru. passionately. -Do you tnink because I
am married again that he is forgotten? Do you
think that I have forgotten his life, which waa
ao bright and happy, so full of gladness for him¬
self and others, or his miserable death? No I
have not forgotten! I have married a Rood
man whom I honor and esteem. I am aa
happy as the most devoted love can make
me, but I do not forget Ever since I found
those letters I have been brooding over the
possibility of the murderer being diacovered
by that woman's agency." i

Do you think that if her brother waa the
murderer she would betray him?" 1

' I think she would no more have forgiven
brother'"61** * have.even if he ia her

neck."' "he would hard'y Pnt a rope round hia

,.^rrhT n0t. 0Diy find her for me, if you
can, Mr. Florestan, and I shall be deeply grate¬
ful. You who know Paris so well, and who are
living hero, may have opportunities.""If she is to be found I will iind her. But
these letters were written more than twelve
years ago, and the cleverest police agent in

fight fail in tracing her after such an
interval. Remember, we do not even know her

-Sue."** letter" We °Bly o«« S^re
aheTke.* theftddre88®f house in which

that"*' " the °nIy 0lUe- We must begin upon

*'£ou ar® Te/y good. Yon can understand,
perhaps why I appeal to you instead of to mv
husband. In the first place he is a dreamer
and thinker rather than a man of action He
knows verv little of Parisian life, and he would
not know how to set to work. And in the sec¬
ond place it might wound him to know that mv
mind has been dwelling upon the past "

"I understand perfectly. I conclude that
you have told him nothing about these letters?"

".Not a word."
"There is one circumstance connected with

finJT " ? death which has always mysti¬fied me, said lloreatan, after a thoughtful
pause "How cami the murderer, a foreignerand altogether un :onnected with your hus¬
bands lite at Lumford, to be ao well informed
about his plans.to know that on such a dayand at such an hour he would be on his way to
Lincoln a inn with a large sum of money uponhis person? The man's plans had evidentlybeen made some days in advance.the lodging
was taken with one deadly intent The woniaS
t...? k

08 i"? accomplice must have been
taught her part in advance; the flight to the
Riviera with the money must have been delib-

t!; »h i
' 0lit' fo\ there was aot ^ hour

?»tinn r lp0S' ,0Jf tbe note«- A little hesi¬
tation, a few hours' delay, and the police wouldhave been able to track the plunder. Every¬thing was arranged and carried out with a dia¬
bolical precision which arguea foreknowledge."

"I have puzzled over the aame question till
my brain has reeled," answered Clar i. "Some
one must have given the information.one of
our servants.a lawyer's clerk, perhapa. I dia-
missed every servant we had at that time m
J"""." 1 ^covered from my illness. I would
not have anybody about me who might even
unconsciously have helped to bring about myhusband * death. All our servants knew what
waa going to happen. We talked of the pur¬
chase very often, and at dinner on the eveningbefore Robert went to London we discussed his
visit to the bank and to the lawyers, and his

tfe club"1" Dt 10 '"th CoL MacDonald at

"It is just possible that the murderer waa in
your house that evening, and that he JotW?detail from one of your maid servants. Women
are such fools, and women of tha; class will be¬
lieve everything that a smooth tongue tells

iwas th0 -Ve,ftr Rfter the a time
when London swarmed with exiled communist.
It was possible that this girl's brother was
among them, that he harbored an old grudgeagaiuat her lover-ihat he took paina to find
out all he could about your husband's circum-
stancea, and, hearing of the purchase moneywhich was to be carried from the bank to the
lawyer s office, conceived the desperate idea of
a murder and robbery in broad daylight, in a

fUll,°f pe°P,e- 1 i' that the police
hnM T. ""me investigations in your house-

don?"
ug 1116 murde* occurred in Lon-

I know very little of what happened at that
time. I was too ill to be told anything that
was being done, and after I recovered I had
too great a horror of the past. I dared not
speak about my husband's death. Yeara have
brought calmness. I can think of it now, and
reason about it, though I shall never under-
atand why God cut short that happy life in so
cruel a manner. I shall never understand the
wisdom of my heavy chastisement"

Floreatan was silent, pitying her with all bin

bi0thi ,0,ith0 hA"J »*e hid lost and
for the husband to whom she had giveu her-
seifin a lovelesa uniou. He had seen enoughof Ambrose Arden and hia wife to divine that
there was profound affection on the husband'a
aide, and on his wife's only the pensive sub¬
mission of » woman who has given away her

"ell-abnegation, pitying the paaaionwhich she caunot reciprocate.
her betrothed came into the room

at this moment, ahe laden with bunches of
white lilac and Marechal Niel roses as tribute
to her mother. It aeemed to Florestan ag if
spring itself had come dancing into the room
incarnate in that graceful figure in a cream-
colored frock and sailor hat, shining upon him
un iK. i0?6 BU°ny hazel eyes, giving warmth
and brightness to the atmosphere.
She shook hands with Florestau in the friend¬

liest way.too friendly to be flattering to a man
who was accustomed to exercise a somewhat
disturbing influence upon the other sex. But
a girl who is engaged to be married lias'some¬
times no eyes for any man except her lover
1 lorestan had experienced that Bort of thing
and he had experienced the other kind of thing
irom girls who are ever on the alert for fresh
conquests and who are only stimulated to
audacity by the knowledge that they have ae-
cured one man for their bond Blave.
Daisy had no hidden thoughts; ahe was just

as simple and unaffected, just aa unconscious
of her own charms as she had been four years
«go when bhe was still a child, with all a child's
thoughts and pleasures. How different she
was from the type of woman he hud once com¬
pared with Dunte's Beatrice, with Petrarch's
i .aura.the splendid and grandiose among
women, the queen of beauty in the world's
tournament, lhat magnificent type had lost
its fascination for him now.

lie stayed to luncheon, half reluctantly, vet
unable to resist hia inclination to linger
Ambrose Arden came in from his book sale
flushed with triumph. He had gratified desires
Oa lung standing by the purchase of certain first
editions of French classics.Villon, Kon*ard.
Clement Marot His son made light of the

tor books with a certain imprint
"What does it matter who printed a book or

where or when?" he cried. "The book ia only
a voice.the voice of the dead. It ia a epiritual
thing. It is the soul belonging to a body that
has long been dust How can it matter what
outward lorm the soul wears.upon what kind
oi rags the divine speech has been printed.what kind of leather keeps the book from fall¬
ing to pieces. I ain amazed when I aee people
going rnto ecstasies about binding.except aa
furniture to brighten a room. For a book I
really care about the outward form ia of not
the smallest account to me "

"J°u "reyoung, Cyril," hia father anawered
mi? t k .attl kernel of the not; agemust be content with the husk. Old men kave
to invent pleasurea and passions. There ia so
rota that they hare &t behirf

* Tery reasonable explanation of
\ man>a. my dear father," an-

thT U ¦ great deal too earlv ia
» -VO,U 10 meditate apon the

the young birds, Just peeping out of Mr awte
at the rosy (low of dm.
The River Lawn party left Parte two day*after Clara'* interview with Gilbert Florestan,be seeing them off at the ataUon, an atten¬

tion which to Cyril Arden seemed somewhat
superfluous. Superfluous also the posy of Mare-
ehal Kiel rooes which Florestan handed into
the railway carriage after the ladles had taken
their teats.
"You will hare your own roeee tomorrow,"he said to Mrs. Arden, "and if they are not

Suite so line ae theee I dare say yon will like
lem better because they are home grown.I shall think of you all at River Lawn, and of

bit empty house close by."'-Why don't you come and fill it?" asked
Clara.

"I mean to do so before long. I shall give upvagrant diplomacy and settle down as r. small
Berkshire squire. I begin to feel that I am
not of the stuff which makes ambassadors and
that a roving life is all very well until a man
approaches bis thirtieth birthday, but beginsto pall afterward. My Paris is as familiar as
an old song.I know all her tricks and her
manners."

He shook hands with mother and daughter,
said good-bye, yet lingered and said good-bye
again when stern officials ordered bim off. He
loitered at the carriage door till the very last
moment.
He sighed as he walked away from the termi¬

nus, anil he was full of thought through all the
dreary length of the Rue do Lafayette.
"Happy fellow, to be beginning life with

such a girl as that for bis companion," he
mused, thinking of Cyril. "She is so gentle,yet so bo'.d, so fresh and frank and gay and
clever.a child in ignorance of all b.tse things;
a woman in power to understand and appre-ciate all that is great and noble. If ever I care
again for womankind my love will be just such
a girl as that I wonder if there are many
sucn and where they are to be found."
He wondered too. though he scarcely shapedthe thought, whether, if the world were rich in

girls as innocent and as bright, and endowed
with all the qualities that made Margaret llat-
rel charming, he should r>e attracted to anyother specimen of the kind as he had been at¬
tracted to her. He wondered whether it mightnot be the individual and not the type which
hud fascinated him.
He pondered these questions as if in a purelyspeculative mood, but was careful not to un-

swer them. They were doubts which floated
through his mind like cloudlets in a summer
sky. And in bis mind there floated also the
image of a girl's face, fresh and fair, with no
taint or tarnish of the world, no artificial em¬
bellishment of paint or powder, pencil or brush,
upon its pure young beauty. The imagehaunted him long after the train had carried
Clara Arden and her daughter to Calais, longafter they had settled down quietly at ltiver
Lawn.
He did not forget the commission which

Mrs. Arden had entrusted to him. He weut to
the Rue Cbauve Souris on the morning after
that prolonged leave taking at the station and
found the house which, if there had been uo
alteration in the numbering of the street with¬
in the last twelve years, must once have
sheltered the girl who loved Robert Ilatrel.

It was a narrow house, with a shoemaker's
shop on the ground floor, kept by one of those
small traders who do more in the way of re¬
pairing old boots and shoes thau of selling new
ones. There was a side door, which was open,and a narrow passage, leading to a staircase,where there was just enough light to reveal the
dirt and shabbiness of the walls and the indi¬
cations of poverty upon every landiug.Florestan went to the top of the house with¬
out meeting anybody, but he heard the voices
of children upon the first floor, a domestic
quarrel upon the second, with voices raised to
their highest pitch in accents of recrimintition,and on the top story a worn.in was singing a
monotonous sentimental melody, in apparent
unconsciousness of the strife below. It was
evident there were separate households uponeach story.
The sing-song voice of the woman in the

garret was -so suggestive of a peaceful meungethat Florestan took oourage to knock at her
door, which was opened by the singer, a faded
woman with a gentle, long-suffering cast of
countenance, a washed-out cotton gown, and a
little cashmere shawl pinned across attenuated
shoulders. A baby in a cradle in the corner
near the hearth accounted for the monotonous
chant which Florestan had heard outside.
He apologized for his intrusion, and told her

he whs in search of a woman who had lived in
that house twelve years before. Would she
direct him to the oldest inhabitant of the
house?
"You won't have far to go to find her," an¬

swered the woman. "There's only one lodgerwho has been in this house over two or three
years, and I fancy that one must have lived
here ever since the taking of the Bastille. No-
body knows how old she is, but it wouldn't sur-

Eriee me to be told she was a hundred. If she
as sense enough or memory enough to aii-

swer your questions she ought to be able to tell
you anything you want to know about former
lodgers."
"Who is this person?"
"Mile, de Lafont, a pensioner of a noble

family in Touraiiie. She is a distant relation
of the Marquis de Lafont, who allows her a
tiny pension. Her grandfather and grand¬mother were guillotined in '93 and her father
was left a helpless lad in Paris. She will tell
you her story. She loves to talk of her youthand its dangers. Aud though she has a very
poor memory for events that happened yester¬day she remembers the smallest things con¬
nected with ker childhood."

"If that is the condition of her mind she
may have forgotten a lodger of a dozen yearsago." suggested Gilbert.
"I cau t answer for that. I can only tell youthat she must have been in this houso with

your lodger. If you want to talk to her I can
take you down to her room. She is very poor,but her room is always clean and neat. She has
just streugth enough left to attend to that, andwhen her sweeping aud dusting are done shesits all day by the window rolling her thumbs
and talking to her canary bird."
"Poor old soul! I feel interested in her

from your description, aud shall be verymuch obliged if you will introduce me to her."
[To be Continued.]

GLIMPSES AT FASHIONS FANCIES.
Small Talk About the Prevailing Styles

for Early Spring.
There is a Special Demand for brocaded

effects or brocaded ginghams.
The General Tendency or Spbixq Goods

is to greater elegance of material and more
simplicity in the cut of gown.
Fub Shoulder Capes Will be Woun all

through the spring with wool dressos that are
not provided with wool jackets to m:vtch, and
also with black net and India silk gowns.
Feathers Take the Lead on eveningdresses and are dyed in all colors to match cos¬

tumes.
All Cottons are preferred in dull finish.
Some or the Daintiest Bbocade Ginghams

are crossed by a piaid of lines in satin effect, or
are striped with satin lines.
Both Ribbon and Bbaid Will Bk Used for

trimming, though the use of lace will be the
distinguishing feature of the season. There
will be lace in flounces and furbelowB fromdainty neck to tiuy shoe top on almost every¬thing.
Amono the Pbett* Novelties that are now

being brought out for evening wear are the
flower ruches, which make such a pretty finish
lor skirts.
Fob Early Spring small "millinery" muffs

of velvet with toque and pelerine to match
will take the place of fur in dressy visiting cos¬
tumes.
An Oddity is Achieved in evening wear by

arranging a puffy structure of lace, using the
merely rudimentary sleeve on each shoulder.
There is a Movement against the long and

uncomfortable waist.
"Maiolockchkn" is tmx Uoly Name of a

new perfume made from the lily of the valleyand is popular abroad.
New Tailor Dresses are plainly draped,

mounted in flat pleats at the back, the front
breadth slightly festooned in the upper partand the bodice buttoned, a wide plastron on
one side to soften the rigidity.
Veby Stbieino Louis Qcineb Jackets are of

black oloth, outlined with dead gold braiding,
and more piotnreeque still are. the red Medici

WlliNi fw Tn Irnmra Stak.
METHODS OP BKAUTT.

How . Smooth Skin Cu b« Secured
ud Pmerred.

tn dtr «* rum aotkkmv.b&zad ijto
®U mm AID OCT.WINK AND TIOLJCT
BATHS.iDDOimO bbautt Dl A BATH BOOM.
.OKI OOOD ADTIGB.

tOoPTrijrMed 1890.]

» f TOO w*nt to know bow stage beau-
Jr.Y- jfi fr)tiea keep themselves handsome there

1^,^)1+,' lare very few word* to Ui« process.
M rhey understand the art of being

tLssS^-Jgood to themselves. In the first
place they are very clean; that is, the pretty
ones are. You won't tee a really charming
woman in any class who isn't given to personal
cares mors than the rest I went into a wo¬
men's meeting in the basement of a city church
the other day oat of curiosity, and if the troth
has to be told on the Testament none of them
would ever be martyred for their beauty, and
not one looked as if she knew the virtue of hot
water and soap for herself. The only right
pretty one was flirting with the minister's
handsome son, who was usher in the inf-tnt
*'ass room outside, by the big heater. To
match those mission women for homeliness you
could only think of the girls in a theater
chorus. The extremes of female ugliness
are found in the two collections of women.
A smart young man here says he thinks that
the homeliest women in America are banded
together under the name of King's Daughters,
but I don't ptonounce on the opinion because
I never knew a King's Daughter by name. I
heard of one last night, a maid of all work,
who scrubbed the front stops and made the
fire, tended the furnace and ran errands and
swept and cleaned, worked the machine and
carried coal up three flights for 72.50 a week,
every cent of which she saved to give an aunt
with a drunken husband, while she hoarded
scrap iron, rags, paper and old shoes to sell to
get a few pence for herself. She never could
have paid a dollar fee or bought a badge in the
world, but she was gentleness, faithfulness and
unselfishness ^personified, without any organi¬
zation to make her so. I'm going to get up
early some morning and go rouud to get a look
at that girl while she scrubs the steps. Balzac
or Victor Hugo or De Maupassant would find a
heroine in that slave of a charwoman.

8TAOE BEAUTIES.
But how do the sirens of the stage attain that

peculiar melting plumpness, like Kitty Iilanch-
ard, Nelly Stevens, Lillian Russell and Georgia
Cayvan? You will see them in the restaurants
after the play supping quite demurely, or meet
them full face on the ..ladies' mile"' between
23d street and the Metropolitan opera house,
where their complexions show charmingly, as

young society buds' do not always. The linen
woman at our hotel, who used to be on the stage,
took up the parable as follows: "Stage beauties
as a rule have a peculiar training. Few of
them have enough to eat when they are chil¬
dren. and they have to work hard till they gain
success, and then work hard to keep it. A
girl who has never known what it was to have
too much to eat, and who has run errands
after rouge saucers for actresses or sew¬
ing silk and buttons for a dressmaker till
she is in her teens, gets a thin skin which don't
show blemishes easily, and when she has a little
easier lile and takes to the study and fixes up a
little it seems like paradise to her, compar-
lugly. When the girls begin to try to flesh up
a little most of them take to bread and milk,
with a little of "the least as ever is' iu it, and
they are always taking physic if anything is
the matter, they are so afraid of beiug laid
aside. The English girls always t.ike "Beech-
am's,' but Americans stand by castor oil. If
they have a cold on the chest and their iusides
are out of order with the horrid board they
have to put up with there's nothing brings 'em
right like a dose of oil, any time of day or
night. It carries the cold off in two or three
hours and leaves their heads as clear as a bell.

roB COMPLEXION

every one of them has some device or other
private of her own. One takes the skin off of
suet and binds it on her face, another wears

surgeons' plaster to soften it, but to my notion
there's nothing like bread and milk poultice
used regularly. More stage beauties owe their
complexions to this than you will ever get 'cm
to own. Take the crumb of baker's bread and
steep it in milk and warm it just as you put it
on, with linen cloth over, and you've no idea
how fair it leaves the face. It seems to plumpthe face, take out the lines and whiten it just
as you whiteu a chicken by boiling it in milk
and water. Sulphur and milk or molasses
clear tho face beautifullv and keeps the flesh
down too. It's nonsense about the paint aud
powder worn three or four hours on
the stage spoiling the face if it is cared
for other ways. If you go to bed and
sleep with it on, of course it don't
do any good, but actresses as a rule uow know
how to take care of themselves better than thev
used to, i>etter than any other class of women,
really. They wash the face and neck off well
in hot water before making up, and while the
skin is warm rub it with cocoa butter or the
grease sold for the purpose, which is almost
the same, and powder over that, paint and add
the lines with a whole palette of crayons that
come for the purpose, with a big book of plates
for making up the face iu character. Then oe-
fore you leave the theater this is all washed off.
the face well veiled.you'll see the stage ladies
very particular about their veils.and be tore
they go to bed the face ougiit to get another
wash in hot water. That leaves it fair enough,
and the stage paint dou t amount tc more than
the cold cream ladies sleep in over night."

ARTS OF BEAUTY.

Young ladies studying for the stage are de¬
voted students of the arts of beauty, for talent
is not always accompanied by attraction. The
Delsarte movements and the Dowd gymnastics
bring out the muscles better than the Ling or
Swedibh system. As usual the schools which
are enthusiastic over theories of gymnastics
adopt the system which does the least practi¬cal good. It is the easiest and so commends
itself to the pupil who feels no interest in the
exerciscs and shirks work as far as possible.
By a singularly illogical process these school
gymnastics are supplemented in some families
by the eccentric movements detailed by a
female lecturer under the so-called advice of
a Gei man physician. It is only necessary to
mention the "pivot" exercises, in which the
muscles below the waist are twisted and
squirmed about in a way to set the beholders
in torture by sympathy, a practice said to ob¬
viate all weaknesses of the hips, but which
would bring them on in most cases. Such vio¬
lent and unnatural methods bring on more
displacements aud distortions than all the
house and garden work of which women are
capable.

BATH AHD best.
After the exercises comes the bath, which

improves in luxury and efficacy year by
year. A few favored beauties in California
know the tonic effect of wine batha, which are

administered with some economv by taking a
warm water bath first and when the pores are
opeu entering a wooden tub containing a cask
of red wine, which does duty over aud over
again. Or bath towels are soaked in wine and
laid on the pereon after a warm dip. and cer¬
tainly the wine bath is very refreshing and re¬
fining to the skin. Fifteen minutes is the
proper time for the application either way. It
also whitens and softens the hands to soak
them iu a basin of red wine.
When a sedative bath is desired the violet

baths are delightful, though a private bath is
to be preferred to a public one by a person of
the least refinement. People ought to be a
great deal more fastidious about baths and con¬
veniences for woshing than they are. A woman
of spurious refinement will make a furious fuss
if Bome dirty water happens to fall into her
bath tub, while she contentedly permits her
family and guests to bathe in a dark rough¬
ened zinc tub which never shows whether it is
clean or not and which can hardly be cleaned
thoroughly, as particles of mucous secretions
and minute particles of ulceration are held bythe roughness of the metal.

THE PBOPEB KIND OT A TUB.
Only a brightly polished tin tub or a porce¬

lain one can ever be said to be clean. The En¬
glishman is safe in carrying his own bath tub,
much as he ia caricatured for it. The acme of
buthing is a porcelain-tiled room with white
ware enamel tub. where the aroma of violet es¬
sence floats on the vapor of a wai m batli. Every
sense yields to the subtlo relaxation, the sweat
flows softly, the very hair takes a silkier and
more pliaut texture, the delicate perfumesoothes the nerve" aud steals into the brain
like an opiate. Beds of flowers are not to be
compared to it, and if one can step from the
drying sheet to a warm, airv chamber and lie
down in warm linen and light blankets for an
honr she has had a rest which goes far to the
creating of beauty. The akin has lost its upperlayer of dust and waste particles,softened by steam and waahed awav
by the aopy bath. the blood flow's
through every delicate branch, depoaiting newelastic tissue, the skin glows transparent,pearly with the vapor it has absorbed. The
eye is dark and liquid with the blood fed to
the optic nerve, the muscles, warmed and
nourished, are supple, the stomach at rest, its
frequent inflammation allayed for the time. A
rest and some light food should follow, . oupof coffee or glass of sherbet, when, if ever, a
woman will be at her beet mentally and phys-imU*Ibub Dabs.

KNOW THK MAM YOU MAKKY

UaAwtustfly, You Are Likely to FW
It Rather Difficult.

BOKXaoV IT » TUT ¦>» FOB A OI*L TO mn>
OCT AXTTHIXO ABOUT A Hil UNTIL SHE In

uabeied to ni-ni ua to toi a ar»-

*axd os credit.uciiuii ruiKKi*.

YOU may talk abont the difficulties
that lie in the way of e Ban'* know¬
ing a rirl before he marrie* her,"
*aiJ a young matron of the fashion¬
able eet a day or two ago to a repre¬

sentative of The Star, "but pray consider the
other *ide of the question, which seems to me

very much more strikiug. How much doe* a

girl know.indeed, how much can *be know.
aboat the man ahe marries nntil after the wed¬
ding? Why. nothing at all, or almrwt nothing.
And it i« to that very fact that I attribute the
failure of most nn*u?.'Mifnl marriage*. The
young woman simply doesn't oetome acquainted
with her husband nntil aftsr the knot ha*
been tied. 1* it astonishing, under *uch cir¬
cumstance*, that she should frequently be dis¬
appointed in him afterward?"
"1 will venture to say,*' she continued, "that

in a majority of instance* tile young wife i*
considerably disappointed after marriage in
the man she has chosen. How can it be other¬
wise/ Often the idol must be altogether shat¬
tered; bnt if this i* not the cane, happily, the

| idea she has formed of him usually has to be
reconstructed more or les*. Perhaps he maybe satisfactory in hi* new aspect and perhaps
not. At all events he is not at all likely to ap¬
pear the same man be did

WHILE SHE was KNOAdED TO HIV.
During that period he was on his very best
behavior, aud you know what that signifies with
a young bachelor. I have learned a good deal
about such things from what my own husband
has told me.it u astonishing how precious
green I used to be. He is perfect, of course;
but then 1 believe him to be altogether an ex¬
ception."

"Surely your hnshand has not been guilty of
the crime of giving hi* own sex away?"
"Not intentionally; but certain remarks of

hi*, made from time to time, have enlightened
me considerably. As well a* 1 can make out,
the typical young gentleman whom one meet*
iu society leads a sort of double life all the
time. He is like a cat, which is gentle aud
.leek, snoozing peacefully bv the hearth during
the day. but at night tights and caterwauls on
the back fences, ho it is with the agreeable
joung bachelor. He. too. is as sleek and gen¬
tle and purring as possible on all occasions
when he is in the society of ladies. One meets
him at parties and finds him always well-bred
and delightful. He comes to call and makes
himself charming. One encounter* him ou
the street and he is as

PLEASIXO AXE WELL-UAXXEBED AS EVER.
He i* the sort of man whom the mammas look
upon, may be. with a favoring eye, and he i*
seen everywhere, always the personification of
everything that is comme il faut. Very likely
he looks as innocent as a baby; no one nould
imagine from his appearance that he ever did
anything wrong. And yet how more than
robable it is that he is wicked as wicked can
e. It is ten to one that he has all sorts of

vice*. You will find him in hi* club pursuing
a select few of them.drinking, smoking, play¬ing poker or seven-up for money and telling
naughty stories. Oh. 1 know something about
these things now myself. And those bad prac¬
tices 1 have mentioned are presumably onlythe beginning. What doe* he do outside of
his club? Oooduess only knows. Certainly
he is not always behaving himself in a manner
that he would like to have reported in detail to
the young ladies whom he calls npon and
dance* with. In their society he is one persou.
in the company of other men he is altogether
another, i'he man the girl who is engaged to
him knows as her fiance is not the real man at
all. but a creature entirely artificial. In the
lower walks of life this is not nearly so much
the case; but in the fashionable world every
one wears a mask."
"But women. I have always understood,

don't object to men's being a trifle wicked."
WOKE* AHE CHAEITABLE.

''There is some truth in that, I admit.
Women have grown accustomed to the notion
that young men must sow a few wild oat* and
they are also aware of the fact that it isn't
quite a healthy symptom for a youth to be too
good. Their idea of what men's indiscretions
consist in are exceediuglv vague, but they are
apt to think that such indiscretions, whatever
they are. must be awfully joll)-, and even to say
that if they had beeu born to pantaloon* in¬
stead of petticoat* they would be wicked too.
So, as a rule, they don't blame the men. 1
don't myself so very much. The trouble is
that a man mav have vices of serious perma¬
nence without its being known to the girl who
proposo* to mnrrv him. However, what I have
mi ant all along is that a young woman under
such circumstances does not obtain any knowl¬
edge of the character in a general way of the
man she accepts until he has been made her
husband. As for a moderate degree of wild-
ness. anti-matrimonial women are usually in¬
different to that. They rather like to feel'that
they are helping a man out of what he has been,
before into something better, nor are they dis¬
posed to be jealous of the past, unlike men."

BROTHE11S* ADVICE USELESS.
"Girls' brothers will generally tell them if

they don't think this or that man desirable
matrimonially."

"Yes: but what does that amount to? A girl,if she likes a man. is not going to listen veryreadily to anything her brother has to say
against hun. A brother, though he may not
be very devoted to his sister, always thinks
that no man is good enough to marry her. If
he says anything against the fellow she fancies
it is rather apt thuu uot to help things along.
As for the father, he is not in the least likely to
know anything worth mentioning that is to'the
young man's discredit, however much mayexist. He is not acquainted with the vouuger
set, presumably; does not belong to the same
club, and has no source* for information of the
kind, unless some one should come to him and
tell him. as a matter of friendship, that Mr.
Snooks is a mauvais sujet. Hut such a thing as
that, for obvious reasous, is rarely doue. Even
if it did occur the daughter would have a fair
show of reason for declaring it pure malice
and she would at once begin to regard the
objectionable youth as a martyr and a victim
to persecution, which is the last thiug to be
desired. No.you can't very well keep younggentlemen of objectionable morals and char¬
acter out of your house altogether, and if the
youm; ladies of the family happeu to take a
liking to them getting rid of them is almost an
impossibility. Thus you *ee that the girl

T ALMOST IXEVTTAXLT MARRY "*

without being really acquainted to any extent
with her husband beforehand. The usual
course of events is that she meet* him at a
party, he is granted permission to call, and
within a few months or even week* she an¬
nounces to her more or lesa surprised paredtsthat she has accepted an offer of marriage and
i* engaged. And finally, without having had
any actual experience or knowledge of the
man. she marries him. There is one thing to
be said that is in the girl'* favor.namelv. that
whatever may be ssid to the contrary, women
are much better judge* of men than men are of
women; they are not nearly *o apt to be gulledand taken in. There never was a man, I ao be¬lieve, who could not be made a fool of by wo¬men."
"And after marriage?"
"All that it occurs to me to say as to that

part of the business is that I don't wonder wo-
men are indisposed to encourage their hiu-
bands' bachelor acquaintance. For really the
bachelor frieuds of a married man rarely come
to see him unless with a view to dragging him
off aud keeping him as long as possible awayfrom home. If they could, 1 am sure that theywould lead him back into his old bachelor
ways. Therefore I am disposed to look askance
upon these premarital intimacies."

Written for Tkb Etekino Stab.
Iu February.

"An atmosphere without a breath.".Sraxn.
A murky dawn.pale Hope, and Borrow wed.
The mist, a spectral bridge, tram cllft to clift.
O'er-llnks the night-wrapi vale. Through each

span's rift
Dull changeless shapes; appearing, fancy fed.
Half weird and strange; like ancient tapestrisa,
W hereon is faintly traced an old-world scene.
Dark sentinels the trees, stand lone and lean;

In sharp relief upon the dusky leas.
So hushed, they seem in tranced dream* forlorn.

But now Is heard, a wee bird carolling.
Blithe song from far, in drowsy pulse* bona.

First message to unfolding liay ye bring
The hoart enkinuilng with the kindling mora;

A quick ning Joy.vague presage of the spring.
Feb. IS, 1880. -K. J. McElbimxbt.

In a properly written rondeau,The line* in smooth number* must fleaa,If one cingle phrase
An error betrase

Twill Into the waste basket geeu.
A cold is a good deal like a hone ear. A

man can always catch one when he doesn't
waat it..YonJctrt Statesman.
Marriage a Failure.."I see your friend. Miss

Edmunds, has been getting Married; did she do
well?"
"No, miserably; her preeents vers ef a veryinferior «aaii4y. .ftu*

auction salts.
n tl kt. mix
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a« 11 at 1'itblic auotu>u k>t^4 7 to n rlusi\« . froiaiuclilt «tti hioih*ea-li outbecurttnitlcoi lnt »m «-t b> adepth of 10.» n*t u« ait ah« >. ami k-tb 5ii u- tj.*> molu-
aive. fruliubir 1 !. f«ft i:«ol«* « eaoti on tii*- ik>utii atda
ol Pierce i a «'i l-."» !. » t i*. a »u jr.Tftua prop»*rty u it: aq-.^ix* 6uo and lx uiid«*d
b> i. alia m a:ui 1st uud nortb i'a| itol alr«*«*ui u<»rtL-
areat-

ieruia: One-fourth canh. tbf r**t>idu^ in tbr** equal
payment^ at one, tun ai.d three y -ar*. w ith nolea »««ar-
m^r uit^ reat and eei-iirvhi i»> «i^»a tni*t a«u tin
eriy>*«ild. Ail con\* >»n. inir and i <«>rdiu«r at i-ur-
cli tmt h ooat. A«i«*|h»-.it <»! £ 1 <»0 a ill be r» quired ob
ea« ii p-.ih'li^e at th« tunc ol aale.

x*«!0 d\a 1 iiv>ma1 bowllnd, auotiouar.

jmto. u sticknfy, auruoiiear. U'M f al.

ibl STFE 8 SALF OF vi uy V AH vlile i'mm-
l'liO\bJ> PROPERTY. hiti atm» AT 1iie
JIACUO* Oi fol ktll nlh > i xti KT 1\
lllmii.d AND M'kint, >! iitet, ix 1HE
coi'my Ol \s ashinl. lt »x. i> «.

By virtue ol a deed ol tru-.t, re.<>r«iei in Lilier so.
hv4k, 3."»<v, one v»l tbe lnn<i ns**>id»« ol hit biatnrt
of Columbia, and at tl«* ivquent ot tiir i»hrt> mrun-d
th«*nn y, 1 will ol! m lor . iu front »1 tne ju uin***.
o;i MONDAY, tb»* twi nl\-foi r1r DAY or
febkl'ahv. A. i». 1 sihi. A'l h %lj- fAST iul h
O'CLOCK p.M.. the folioaniur*de«i-ribed («ropert> iu
ui«-county ol u a-hm«rt.>:i, D c . kuomn and dt*aoribe«l
aa lota numbered fn-tu one to forty four <44), m
J. C. lewis' hulniimsion « f part ol i'leaaant Plains.
hituate ou the nortit of Sprinir htivec, at tti* |k>int or
union miili 14th atroet eat* eao« ptintr ibe i*or-
tiou of lots <. to vi ineluaivm, her« tof<»r alienated.
beiii|r the pr«»p. rty t-.»nvi >ed b> <!«.?* reoord«*iiu libt r
l^'-."». foiio and by deed iwonled in l^lier llt?l,folio
lerma of nale: One-third ra»h aiid the lialance in

one <l)and tuo (??i y»ara aith mteivat at ilie rale of
an <*>) p* r « emni» p r itiiiu'u, or all ca*«h.at the optionof the purclnarr. u« po>it aill lie n quired at
time of hah All oonveyauciuirand recorduic at pur-chuiar'«<0"t. tertuato u* co*npli**d arith in fmuwa
d«>h. If ternim <»f bale ar»* u« t compiieti a.th the
l'io|»erty aill l*»r«-s >idat riak ami«o-t of detaultinff
pun lnum-r alter liv« ai.i> «'ma1\'rtik. ii . i t in the l.ven-
lnirtmar. C. m. al.m> 1 i.onii. trunuse,lli!-eotoda 1'j Fa-t Fayette , daltiinore. Md.

FINANCIAL.
T^hk ru-uekicm AM. imf.iixatlomat.

. c«>mvis-:a«n ri kkai; oonwiuitanaA*to. hii.l OVA Alii'. Ait-u mhii.urt'r ami av uumt,hobtitl i>. ohauam. att.iiiat. vt mniirit.
Office* and l.xi'tmiitioii uuoum, 14'jv sf» iorh.t.,(Cablr»ltlmu vouifv.) ma>iiuurtt>u. i>.a
Offers it. iwrvhto tin produt er, ii*eu»t>r. midai-
fat turer, lni|k>rtmir and i »|*>r nur >1. reliant, and |*r-
tie. if* lierally li< luiu^ an>l wvl.iun iiive.tai.iit it io-
ailtuum iti thia .lid ittu'-r routitn .. it' uil'l att* jtl. a
to nettlemeut ut uwrwiilr at-ctniuto. 1 lie v- i.-l..r
mill aiiare... |>er nrreiimlit, in any einu pr uiz.-d
au ti liia Mti|»ul.tetl lulii ii.uin i r. e V.luaiil- .nil
exteuaive Aiuern ao .ini m' xi.i. l«ud and vimti*
fr. perties now iu Land. k> litedc«* and lull *rilc-
ularn inv> ii U|»tii .|>|il:t-atn u. fl! lilt

Tub attektio* «i paktiu dekiuko a
Good lliveafin.t la invit*d u> tbe .u|. rior ulv.tt-

taarea iil dllluth anl ibfl il.a.l ol tin in-at lim.
M tie) rati be loaued uu t- irat ni'ttit*. <¦» at from * to
10 |* r rent. house* will !.»». rental. > ( i V to 14 jwcent uet, wbile lout, blot'ka aSti acic double is a lew
jre.ru.
t or full pwticulam nldr. ««

wiixiammi.n a Mocormick.
seal Lat.te anJ 1- u.t moruri^r*- 1- tiia,

t>o<>iii 'J, l.uk i'.ti: am,.
Meat iiulutii. mtoa.

wwhli>irtoD refereui-ea
b. h WARM.lt a CO.. <.' .!> i.n a macaktnkt.r. u MoultK, l»f bi.l. oavis A co.

Dnlutb k« en.
mvths a vaiill l ll >1 A tl i At 1 i hlHS hank.

han k or hlm Drum. ja .'.'y-^vib
pkori i

FIFTY PER CENT.

SECCKED BY REAL ebl AT*.

SIX PER CEXT
ON principal IN ADDITION" qi akantled.

TEN dollars
And Upward Received.

Bert Paj in*. Moat secure uid rcuatbu icv.atm.nt
of tli. da)-.
Thia inveatment ia tack«d by promlnuit men of utt

¦tela.
For pArUculAro addreaa

Wit. W. SMITH,
4- Vane Block.

fft-tu.th.A4w itidian^kilia, lat.
: ATIONAL STOCK 1 XCHANtiE

»1- i at. u.w.

We buy or aell atocka in ¦» to 1k)() aliar. lota ob
manrui cotomihaion 1 i tl Out-ol-town order, aoiic-
ited. w-l"'

J OHN HULUMw A CO.
alortu«-riy of thia cttyi.

uivestmknt hankhka.
Sun di.#>, ajmi.

SEVEN AND ElOHT u k CENT inteke8t.
WITH THE VERY BEST OF REAL ESTATE SEA'l k-
ITY. principal AND interest TO BE PAID III
washington OR NEW YORK. AS DESIRED
San Di«fro i, one of ttie most (.roimaiuft dtiaa of th.

pacilic cuimi cvtrreapoudeure aolcltote f!7

baxeman A CO..
bankeits AND BROKERS,

1411 F Street, waahiwrtou. D. c.
ltembera of New York Stock. Produce aud oottoa

bckaan.
Connected by private wire with

GREEN * la'1 EM AN, New Torfc.
baldwin * FARM'M. chicago y*20 2m

Jna W. oorson. jno W. macartney,
Member N.y Stock £«.

CORSON A macartney,
olover bllldino. 141« F st H.W..

buikera and Leaic-ra in Government bonds.

Deioaita. Firhan«re. loan. Collection..
failrt.atl Stock* and r..nd., anil all «wurmw li«w

os til. tichainr,-. ol v vt i oik. i'liilaaeu'hl^ Boato*
and raltiiuore i.iuifut and attid.
A anet lalt) inatle of inaootmeut aecuntiM. diatrtot

Bond, and all Eocal lutllroaj. la.. inaunnc and TU-
ephoue Stock dealt in.
aincncau Hell teleplod. Stock l»olwl:A and aold.ly19

PROPOSALS.
F^mroposals FOK iml RoVlMi COCNTY ROADSi IN THE dim Ril l k mh.ihr1a. Office of
til. (viuiiubiioiiin, e.C , waahitiirtiju. D.C., ft-briuryis, lmwh..ftealed fropoaai. »ill be r.-celved at thia
office until 1» i.em. o'( i.t». k M ON 1 hui SDAY,FEBRUARY Twt-NTY-.-EV Eli l h, 1smo. for impro*-ina-Bunk.r Hill road 1.;. .-r.ui.nk. layin. iruttera ai.d
mlatitat, roatiwa) blank foruia of | rt.poa.la and
vwci&c-.tioua tan be obtain, .1 at tbi. . ih. .. u|..n ai

Biciion thereior, totn Uier «ith All dh'maan informs¦m. alid only bide upon tiieae forma will be aut-lbkm.
iltta or isink, mffuo-et

aidered. The rikl't ¦¦ reoervetl to reject anj and all
bni. or |*rta of bida J. W. DDI lilanvl Ol.H1N i . HENRY M. roilrrt, commiaaiuuea^ D C.

fam11.y SUPPLIES.

Great reductio* 1* Pi
uranolmed sutcar, 6%c.
0 lba. Beat Rolled oala. 25c,
7 " " 0»t Meal, 26c.
, a . Rice. . '."m*
6 " Dried Apple*. joc
7 " Beat Laundry starch. *4*
6 ** Turkiah Prune* Zbc.
Beat Pork Knot SC.
A Full Lin. t>< uroocrma at wboleaole Price.
mu.lt. N. A. POOLE

t.tih4 Louia.au.m

BOOKS and STATIonkky
puomwiwirrr" *»"*

NOTE PAPER. 150 etylca. from 10c. par qulra up.
PAPER BY THE POUND.

mourning and whiding stationery.emrravuik Card piau. name $1.26Addrea* day. etc.. 1<* line. 50Prinunc 100 canb Irom putt. 1,00
ONLY FIRS 1 -CLASS WORK.

Beadmm aad oddrea. ana aan plea will be moilad.
ROBERT F. Mil LER,(12-3a 16th at. Corcoran buikui«.

ik utenajlatek AND

tmmmkattmsbi


